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Bro. And pray what has ruined Jack ? for he's as graceless a wretch almost as your sir James was.
Sist. Truly brother, just the other extreme: he has a wild, giddy, playhouse-bred wife; full of wit, and void of grace; that never had any religion, nor knew what the meaning of it was ; this has ruined him. My brother was a sober, well-taught, well-inclined young man, as could be desired; but getting such a tempter at his elbow, instead of a wife to help him on to heaven, she has led him hood-winked to the gates of hell, and goes cheerfully along with him; a sad instance, brother, of the want of family religion.
Bro. Well, but what's all this to what we were upon, of parents leading their children into wickedness ? he was not led so by his parents.
Sist. But you see his children are.
Bro. I cannot say that; few parents, though they are bad themselves, will prompt their children to be so too : that's what I have seldom seen.
Sist. Well, that has been the case of my family ; and that it is that has broke my heart, and gives me cause to say I have been the most miserable woman alive.
Bro. But you have this comfort still, that you have not been the occasion of it.
Sist. That's true; but even that does not lessen the grief of seeing my children lost and ruined before my face, and their own father be the instrument to it.
Bro. They cannot be said to be ruined ; they are very fine gentlemen, I assure you.
Sist. They are ruined, as to the best qualification of a gentleman.
Bro. I warrant you they do not think so, sister: religion makes us good Christians, that is confessed; but I do not see it makes a gentleman. What is